PART I                     CAVALCADE                  SCENE 4
The height of true rusticity
If you and I should settle on a farm.
REFRAIN
BOTH :    Oh, the Fun of the Farmyard,
The roosters are crowing,
The cattle are lowing,
The turkeys go gobbly gobbly goo
This really is an alarm yard.
ADA :                Like little Bo-Peep,
I lose my sheep,
And cannot find them anywhere.
TOM :                I ought to be shot,
For I forgot
To coax the horse to meet the mare.
BOTH :              Who left the canary
Locked up in the dairy ?
ADA :                Cheep, cheep, cheep, cheep,
TOM :     Snort, snort, snort, snort,
ADA :                Moo, moo, moo, moo,
TOM :                Cock a doodle doodle do !
BOTH :    Oh, dear, far from being a calm yard,
Quack, quack, quack, quack,
All the fun of the farm.
TOM :    Tell me something, Ada.
ADA :   What ?
TOM :   You're no dairymaid, are you ?
ADA :   Mr. Inquisitive.
TOM :   What are you ?
ADA   (eurtsyfag):   Lady's   maid   to   the   Princess
Mirabelle.
MIRABELLE enters unobserved at the back.